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“PUNCH AND JUDY.” 


“COME SIT BY MY SIDE, LITTLE DARLING.” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


O-DAY a lot of men, who have traveled 
to Chicago in dirty linen dusters, with 
each a shirt and a paper collar in a car- 

pet-bag, will, in convention assembled, exer- 
cise their privilege of nominating, as represen- 
tative of the most powerful political party in the 
country, a Candidate for the Presidency. This 
is, indeed, a noble prerogative. If they nomi- 
nate a man in whom the public has the slightest 
confidence, he is morally certain to be elected. 
See what a power these men hold in their 
hands! See what a dignity is conferred upon 
them in clothing them with such authority. 
See what a grave responsibility lies upon them. 
And then, see what a crowd of weak, undigni- 
fied irresponsible curs they are. 
= 


* 

The people did not send these men to Chi- 
cago. They are the picked tools of local poli- 
ticians, who have sold them to bigger polliti- 
cians, who handle them as if they were so 
many pegs im a cribbage-board. They repre- 
sent nothing—not even themselves. Many of 
them are the lowest roughs and blackguards 
among political hangers-on. Others are starv- 
ing tradesmen, from little country towns, work- 
ing for a post-office. There are very few of 
them who are fit to cast an honest, intelligent 
vote. Yet they are going to direct the votes 
of the enormous Republican party. Thousands 
of respectable men, all over the country, must 
vote for the man nominally chosen by these 
people, or else must leave the field to a party 
ot opposed principles, 

* . 

We are supposed to have a system of popular 
representation in this country, Our candidates 
for office, who are te be elected by the people, 
are supposed to be nominated by the people. 


cent citizen has nothing to do with the whole 
business, from first to last. He is too lazy, too 
indifferent, too selfish and too cowardly to at- 
tend the Primaries. So all the roughs in his 
ward attend them for him, These roughs send 
other roughs to do their business for them in the 
higher circles, and the system of political 
selection goes on until the triple extract and 
essence of roughism is distilled for the Great 
Convention, 
e 5 ° * 

It would be bad enough if these hoodlums 
went to Chicago to choose a Presidential Can- 
didate for themselves. Power is a great edu- 
cator. Some of the lot would surely turn honest, 
and try to pick a good man. In any case, 
they could do no worse than choose men re- 
spectable enough to attract respectable votes. 
But the choice does not lie with the men in 
the dirty dusters. They are only so much 
merchandise, bought and sold long ago. The 
iittle politician has his corporal’s guard of-ad- 
herents, whom he attaches to himself by the 
distribution of petty favors, sometimes money, 
and at all times liquor, He now buys up 
these men by giving them jobs at road-making, 
or places on the police-force. He sells them 
to a politician of a higher grade; he ‘‘instructs” 
them; and they pack a Primary. By the pur- 
chase of many such delegations, the big polit- 
ician at last secures a majority in the State 





SIGN OF THE ZODIAC FOR JUNE— 
CANCER, THE GRAB. 


Convention; and this majority he sells out to 
the ‘managers’ of a candidate, for whom they 
go “instructed” to the National Convention. 
When all this is done, the candidate drives his 
purchase of ‘‘representatives” to the conven- 
tion, and then the candidate who owns the 
most delegates, or who can induce another 
candidate to sell out Aés delegates in the buy- 
er’s favor, gets the Nomination. 


* * 

You knew aii this, fellow citizens, did you? 
Then what business had you to let it go on? 
You have pride enough to keep yourselves clean, 
to put on as decent clothes as you can afford, 
preserve a good reputation among your neigh- 
bors—haven’t you? Then by what right do 
you let your public affairs be conducted in a 
dirty, shabby and disreputable manner? To- 
day you will crowd about the bulletins, and 
groan over the danger of a third term, or the 
risk of having to back up a candidate with the 
Mulligan letters staring him in the face. But if 
you let the criminal and semi-criminal classes 
take charge of your political affairs, you dop’t 


surpassed anything known in the history of the 
United "States. It was countenanced, if not 
shared in, by General Grant, who in those 
eight years destroyed a glorious reputation won 
in the field. The next largest delegate-owner 
is James G. Blaine, a tricky politician, of fishy 
character. Nobody wants either of these two 
men, except place-seekers and lobbyists. Yet 
the chances are that one or the other of them 
will be set up as a Candidate, and the hosts of 
the Republican party ordered to fall down and 
worship him. We de not believe, however, 
that the order will be obeyed. These men are 
too notoriously ineligible. If either one is 
nominated, the Democratic party has only to 
make a little less of a fool of itself than usual, 
to secure the National vote for its candidate. 


Some time ago there was a great outcry about 
the large amount of money that Great Britain 
owed the United States through the ravages of 
the Confederate cruiser “Alabama,” which the 
English authorities permitted to leave Liver- 
pool when her avowed purpose was well known, 
England consented to arbitrate the matter. 
There was a Joint High Commission, which re- 
sulted in the Geneva Arbitration, and.an award 
of some fifteen millions of dollars for damage 
done to our merchant shipping through want 
of due diligence on the part of the British Gov- 
ernment. We talked very big at the time—or 
rather the New York Hera/d did—and we were 
not going to accept any such paltry sum as 
$15,000,000. We wanted idiret damages to 
the amount of somewhere in the neighborhood 
of the British national debt, which is about 
four thousand millions of dollars. 

* 


. * 
But, to the sorrow of the Herald, we didn’t get 
them, but took our fifteen millions and a half 
and cried quits with England. A portion of 
this money was given to alleged genuine 
claimants, but the remainder is still supposed 
to be in the United States Treasury; and sev- 
eral Marine Insurance Companies, and a few 
mercantile individuals are very anxious to see 
it divided—among themselves. It is a nice 
question as to who is entitled to it. Certainly 
not the Insurance Companies. They made 
profit enough out of the enormous war premiums 
demanded. Neither are we so sure about the 
merchants who paid the premiums, because in 
most instances they took it out of some unfor- 
tunate correspondent or customer. If no really 
equitable claim can be made to it we ought to 
appropriate the amount towards the reduction 
of the United States debt, or letting it form the 
nucleus of a campaign fund for the election of 
General Grant. 
* 


* e 


Or Samuel Jones Tilden, whichever party 
can manage to grab it. And it would be a 
pretty even match, notwithstanding the peren- 
nial bar’l, Senator David Davis has made a 
bid for the Vice-Presidency, and Uncle Sammy 
is not unwilling to have the ‘ man-mountain ” 
by his side. Brobdingnag and Lilliput hand-in- 
hand. Verily, it will be a pretty sight. But is 
there room enough in the divided seat for 
Judy Davis and Punch Tilden? We think not. 
Senator David Davis is a very nice man; but 
he is not as stable in mind as his physical 
proportions might lead one to suppose. He has 
been everything by turns and nothing long. 
He has been a Labor Party man, a Soft Money 
man, a Republican, a Prohibitionist and a Lib- 
eral—although there is no doubt about his being 
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PUGNATURI SALUTAMUS! 


S they step into the ring, two pugilists, if 
they are, professionally speaking, gentle- 
men, shake hands. 

On the eve of a graver combat, we, being 
about to fight, wish to salute our adversaries: 
that is, to shake hands with our Esteemed 
Contemporaries. 

The nation is on the very verge of one of 
those mighty differencts of opinion which make 
Presidential Elections. In a month or so, gore 
will be the order of the day. The tongue, 
occasionally the fist, of brother will be raised 
against brother: friend shall part from friend 
—mayhap be parted by the police — families 
shall be rent asunder as utterly as if a divorce- 
lawyer had been thereabouts upon a drumming 
tour, and gall and bitterness shall replace the 
milk of human kindness as the popular summer 
beverage. 

In the course of one little month, let us say, 
it will become necessary for us to imbue our 
hands in our brother’s life-blood. We have 
taken up a position on this Presidential ques- 
tion; and we mean to keep it, just as a bull-dog 
settles down for a permanent chew on a man’s 
leg. This figure of speech is not elegant; but 
it is simple and easily understood, and appeals 
to even the dullest imagination. 

Such is our attitude. Our opinions, however, 
as already put forth, have not received the un- 
animous acceptance of all our Esteemed Con- 
temporaries. Some of them even go so far as 
to disagree with us. Some of them go further, 
and have already said that we are ‘‘misguided” 
—an adjective that will warm up to something 
more specific and less courteous before this 
cainpaign is over. 

On our part, we do not mean to be idle or 
indifferent. We have revised our vocabulary, 
and are ready for war. If it is necessary for us, 
in maintaining our political dignity, to call 
every one of our Esteemed Contemporaries, 
separately and individually, a Liar, a False 
Prophet and a Horse-Thief, we wish it to be 
distinctly understood that we are ready to do it. 

Indeed, we have little hope of avoiding some 
little unpleasantnesses of this sort. As we have 
said, some of our E. C.s, very unfortunately, 
differ from us in political opinion. We will not 
anticipate the language that we shall be obliged 
to use to these Esteemed Contemporaries. We 
have disinterred the sepulchral horrors of the 
English tongue for their benefit; and if litera- 
ture can convince them of the error of their 
ways, they will stand a fine chance of being 
convinced. 

Yet we think it no brzach of professional 
etiquette to remark, beforehand, that this will 
all be strictly in the way of business, Person- 
ally, we really esteem our Contemporaries: we 
look upon them with respect and affection, as 
the educators and guides of the people; there 
is for them no bitterness in our sympathetic 
heart. But if Duty calls upon us to rowel them, 
roweled they shall be. 

The E. Cs to whom this explanation is due 
are too numerous to particularize; but with a 
few of the major contestants in the coming 
combat we must settle this thing right here and 
now. There is our E. C., the Heradd, for one. 
If we keep steadily on in our course, we cannot 
possibly be in accord with our Ann Street 
friend oftener than once a month. Whatever 
names we may have to apply to our E.C. at 
other times, said E. C. will kindly receive in a 
Presidential sense. ‘There is our E.C. the Sun. 
We are all right, up to the present time, with 
the Sun; but, in case we ever do have to split 
up, will the Sun be so good as to receive, to- 
day, the assurances of our distinguished consid- 
eration? The World is one of our dearest 
friends, and if we have to call it a Vile Sheet, 
it will please understand how to take it. We 


have always liked the Sar; and we trust that 
no coldness may come between us when we are 
obliged to point out to the public the unmiti- 
gated iniquity of Mr. John Kelly. The Blaine 
business is going to separate us from our E. C. 
the Zribune; but we hereby declare that we ad- 
mire the Zribune. We revere the Evening Post; 
let this be remembered, should we see fit to in- 
sult its gray hairs later on: till now there has 
been unanimity between us, save as to the spell- 
ing of the word programme, Weare the friend 
-of the Express now; whatever we may be four 
weeks hence. Asto our dearly beloved C., the 
Commercial Advertiser, whose principles are anti- 
podean to ours, let it be recorded now that we 
appreciate the sparkle of its wit, and trust to 
the soundness of its sense, on all other points 
| save this, 

That’s all. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXXVIII. 


LovisE AND HER 
BROTHER. 

Ya-as, notwith- 
standing the dwaw- 
backs, my wife and 
I manage to pass 
much maw than a 
tolerwably pleasant 
time, 

The attention of 
Lorne and his wife 
still continues to be of an agweeable charwactah, 
and aw, pon my soul, we weally shall be obliged 
to do something to weturn their hospitality. 

Still, fwom a wegulah amusement point of 
view, there would not be any attwaction he-ah 
had it not been faw the arwival of Leopold, the 
Queen’s youngest son, ye know. He has come 
to Canadah to pay his sistah Louise a visit. 

When I aw first knew Leopold, he was ame-ah 
boy, and was always in indifferwent health, 

He has now gwown considerwably, is in fact 
an aw young man about six or seven and twenty 
aw quiet, and my wife thinks him not bad- 
looking — aw I’m not a bit jealous. 

I used to he-ah Bertie Wales speak of his 
bwothah Leopold as being wathah of a weli- 
gious turn of mind. I believe he still wetains 
something of this peculiarwity, and is ambitious 
of being Archbishop of Canterburwy, or a 
Woeman Catholic pwiest, or something equally 
clerwical. 

If he consults me on the subject, I shall 
pwobably wecommend him to carwy out his 
ide-ah. It would be aw a deucid good sort of 
thing, to have a pwince faw an Archbishop. 

Leopold wathah seems to wegwet the Liberwal 
victorwy at home. Beaconsfield used to tweat 
the Woyal family in a maw than wespectable 
mannah, and made on all occasions a gweat 
fuss ovah them. 

This Liberwal ministwy does not seem to 
have the same wegard faw the Bwunswick 
family as some of the pweceding administwa- 
tions. Therefaw I am not surpwised at Leo- 
pold’s objection to Gladstone’s coming into 
powah. ; 

On the Queen’s birthday we went to Quebec, 
a peculiarly picturesque and historwical village, 
to a weview. Fwom a militarwy point of view 
it wasn’t bad. So Jack said—but I do not 
admi-ah these amateur militarwy displays. 

Leopold has pwomised to spend some time 
with me if he visits the United States. Of course 
I was obliged to do the pwopah thing and ask 
him, ye see —couldn’t do less aw. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 














Puckerings, 





PHILADELPHIA is happy. The eyes of the 
financial world have been on her for a week, 
She has beaten New York in having a railroad 
crash, 





THE CABLE says that the king of Italy’s 
speech from the throne last week was coldly 
received. He ought to have remarked simply: 
** Beer.” 





IF HE laughs best who laughs last, the Phila- 
delphian must have the cachinnatory bulge on 
creation. He has just begun to laugh at ‘ Pin- 
afore.” 





CamPANINI has sailed for Europe, and the 
Vassar College girls will have to gush over 
casual “ Pinafore” tenors during the coming 
summer, 





IT 1s now about the season for a Herald 
reporter to interview the proprietors of leading 
Summer Hotels, and to elicit the information 
that only White Jews will be welcome in their 
establishments, 





ADELAIDE NEILSON has sold her jewelry—the 
gifts of her numerous admirers. But she still 
gems her beauteous hair with that $7.25 Alaska 
diamond which we twined in those tresses on a 
balmy eve in June— er—memory overpowers us, 





ConsumMMatTuM Estr.— All things come 'round 
at last for those who wait—and Marshall Jewell’s 
turn has arrived. He has just been elected 
President -- of a ‘Telephone Company, and can 
in future shout ‘‘ Hello — hello!” without being 
sat on by the Grant crowd. We always had 
great faith in, and hopes of, Jewell, and the re 
sult has justified both. Yes—thanks—that’s 
all—good-by! 





WE akE sorry that George Eliot has married 
Mr. Cross. ‘There is an Aged Person, weary of 
the snares and vanities of this wicked world, 
who might have found in her society the charm 
of sympathetic communion and unity of tastes. 
Now he will have to plunge once more into the 
giddy whirl of political existence, to keep his 
melancholy thoughts from dwelling on what 
might have been. G. E., if it is not too late, 
address S. J. T., Gramercy Park, N. Y. 





IF WE really must have a West Point man for 
President, why not nominate Cadet Whittaker ? 

e is a military man, a great deal younger than 
Grant, and will probably have, by the time he 
graduates, quite as good an academic record, 
In one respect he will be far ahead of the 
would-be third-termer, viz., in his knowledge of 
law and mode of conducting inquiries. Cadet 
Whittaker has probably learned more of a cer- 
tain kind of law during the last few weeks than 
Grant will ever know. Besides, he would be 
certain to secure the whole of the colored vote: 
and, if it be necessary for a Presidential candi- 
date to be popular, surely Cadet Whittaker has 
at the present time as much popularity, and 
receives as much sympathy as any man in the 
country. We think we are not far out in put- 
ting him down as a dark horse. 





Why should a Mayor be amazed 
Because a man spells queerly ; 

For any one can see that raised 
Resembles razed quite nearly. 





Goop Davip Davis, he is sound and square— 

Why can’t he take the Presidential Chair? 

Because — and long ago we might have toid 
him— 

The Chair is not half big enough to hold him. 
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PUCK. 





BEAUTIFUL SPRUNG. 


A POEM IN SIX DRINKS. 





Respectfully offered as a Competition Poem with V. Hugo Dusen- 
bury—by P. Byshe Catullus. 





First DRINK. 
LOWLY and sad the seared leaves drop 
From off the forest trees; 
The stately corn, with tasseled top 
Bends to the scented breeze. 


A 


SECOND DRINK. 
The song-bird warbles in the shade: 
The blue jay shrilly cries, 
And the cattle show their tails were made 
To brush off hungry flies. 


THIRD DRINK. 


A milkmaid with sweet face and figure 
Goes tripping away o’er the green, 
Where an aged white man and a nigger 
Were running a threshing machine. 


FourTH DRINK. 


The chickens, the turkeys, the ducks and the geese, 
Swim around in the pond by the mill, 

Which was run by an old duffer named Pease, 
And I am reliably informed he runs it still. 


FirtH Drink. 


The inebriate son of old Pease fell in 
To the pond and was never seen any more; 
But his ghost is often observed with a bottle of gin, 
And some ham sandwiches, bumming around 
on the shore, 


SIXTH DRINK. 


Pease got mad and hit his hired man a sockdolager in 
the lower jaw. 
Then the hired’man went for Pease with a chunk of 
lead. 
But Pease laid him out with a brick, and sat on him and 
said: ‘¢ Young f’ler, you’re too fresh, 
And I guesh that’s about the size of it, n’-n’-n’ I guesh 
I'll go to bed.” 
J. W. BEL. 








GYASTICUTUS AT LARGE, 
YASTICUTUS is the Zridune Corres- 
pondent Extraordinary and Picker-up 
Plenipotentiary at the French Capital. 
Gyasticutus is a man, presumably, a very young 
one, unquestionably, and an Aésthetic in Jour- 
nalism, certainly—probably a former pupil of 
the Epicurean Professor himself. We judge 
from appearances only, however, and can as- 
sume no direct responsibility for the correct- 
ness of our suppositions. What Gyasticutus 
thinks he knows, he puts into a Telegram: 
what the average reader thinks he doesn’t know, 
would more than fill a full set of the “ Ency- 
clopedia Britannica.” Hence, Gyasticutus must 
be set down alongside of the algebraic x, 

One of Gyasticutus’s choicest Vol-au- Vents 2 
la Parisienne has just been served up at a 77i- 
dune Sunday feast, and is as full of richness as 
a suet pudding. Literary, artistic and _ politi- 
cal plums of all sorts and sizes drop from it in 
lavish abundance, ‘That old and familiar raz- 
son sec, Victor Hugo, is among the first to fall. 
He is, of course, the familiar acquaintance, con- 
fidential friend, daily associate (at the Café de 
iit Paix?) constant companion, /idus Achates, in 
short, of —Gyasticutus! Hugo, we are told, 
has invented a new.religion, which has already 
won for itself two rigid believers, himself and 
—Gyasticutus! The work of universal redemp- 
tion goes bravely on, In the dim and misty 
fons of the Eternal Future, even embryonic 
Bob Ingersolls may become converts! 

From Victor Hugo, Gyasticutus drops in 
upon John Lemoinne, another sympathetic 
friend, and tells us all about John’s aspirations, 
predilections, business and private affairs—how 
many paragraphs he writes for the Débats, how 
much salary he gets as editor, and why he 
couldn’t afford to take the Belgian Mission, 





“Having got the mission offered him,” writes 
Gyasticutus, ‘ he goesto Monsieur Bapst, man- 
ager of his newspaper, and says,” says John: 
‘*¢ You have expressed yourself as overwhelmed 
with sorrow at the prospect of losing me. Your 
distress is not greater than my own! Make it 
worth while for me to remain here—double my 
salary!’” And John Lemoinne, editor of the 
Débats, Member of the French Academy, Sen- 
ator of France, and shortly to be accredited 
Ambassador to England, tells Gyasticutus all 
this—of course! 

Gyasticutus has been invited out again, too. 
Society yearns, the fashionable sa/on cries for 
him. He has been to see Madame Andrieux at 
the Palais de la Préfecture, who, he tells us, “ is 
a woman of refined manners, and of tall, ele- 
gantly-formed figure.” She is also ‘‘unaffectedly, 
polite, and the cordiality of her disposition is 
evinced, even on state occasions, in the sweet- 
ness of her smile.”” Happy Madame Andrieux! 
“ refined,” “tall,” ‘‘ elegantly formed and fig- 
ured,” “unaffectedly polite” and “ cordial, 
even on state occasions,” the ‘‘sweetness of thy 
smile’ ought to ‘sugar off” something hand- 
some for Gyasticutus! 

But it is reserved for Madame Reichten- 
burger, mother of the Prefect’s Private Secre- 
tary, to exactly fill the Gyasticutian bill. The 
Private Secretary, by the way, is ‘“‘a young 
man of remarkable courtesy for these pushing 
and stirring times—a quality which must en- 
hance the graces of his person.” Madame R. 
‘*is not only one of the most beautiful women 
of the official, but of the financial world.” ‘In 
her company, I (the Gyasticutus), often think 
of Milton’s description of Eve: ‘ Grace in all 
her footsteps; heaven in her eye; in every ges- 
ture dignity and love.’” No wonder “the 
Plutocrats of the Bourse frequent her society!” 

Gyasticutus, we take it, has lately received a 
Postal from the Princess of Asturias and her 
royal sisters, and reports progress thereon. 
‘*The Princess,” he tells us, ‘is a woman of 
dogged will, du¢ she is capable of strong and 
lasting attachments.” Incidentally, he men- 
tions the circumstances of her late husband’s 
suicide, which he (Gyasticutus) thinks was oc- 
casioned by an excess of connubial felicity. 
Probably so; or if not, Gyasticutus thinks it 
so, which is much the same thing. 

Really, this is no funeral of ours, but a senti- 
ment of common humanity impels us to suggest 
a suggestion to our E. and Somewhat Hazard- 
ous C., the Zribune. Life is uncertain and in- 
surance is expensive. ‘Therefore, in view of 
possible contingencies (for to be well armed is 
better than to be fore warned), would it not be 
judicious—advisable, in fact—to purchase an 
iron plate and have it rivetted to the back of 
Gyasticutus’s garments? Its cost would not be 
excessive. Any rolling-mill can supply it. It 
could even be contracted for and shipped C. 
O. D. True, it would not be so ornamental as 
a rosette of the Legion of Honor, but it would 
prove more serviceable in case of emergency. 
And then it would insure the wearer the en/rée 
to musical circles, where he could rattle around 
and be rattled in turn without serious personal 
danger. If our E. and Highly Humane C., 
which aids and abets small boys to ““Go West,” 
should feel indisposed to take the initiative in 
this truly good and charitable enterprise, per- 
haps our E, and Universally Philanthropic C., 
the Herald, might start a subscription fund, to 
which the readers of Foreign Correspondence 
would, no doubt, willingly contribute. But, at 
all events, our individual duty ends here. If 
disaster befalls—and befall it may, if there be 
any reliability in the signs of the times—let the 
galled Gyasticutus wince, our withers will not 
be wrung. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 








SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


ROMEO AND JULIET—Act III. 








THE notes commented upon by the lovers 
are said not to have been from ‘the Herald of 
the morn;” for had they Bennett would have 
had no report till next day.—[Sc. 5. 





JuLiet modestly refers to the “ night’s scan- 
dals.”—[Sc. 5. 





Tue lady objects to calling it a“‘lark!”"—Sc. 5. 





THouGH Romeo, a man of worth, is making 
for Mantua, he can not be considered a mantua- 
maker.—[Sc. 5. 





Lapy CaPpuLet, believing that Juliet wor- 
ships her dead cousin, asks: ‘‘Wilt thou wash up 
him from his grave, with tears ?’””—[Sc. 5. 





Juuiet’s mother apparently relents, for a 
moment, towards banished and impecunious 
Romeo and suggests sending him a draft.— 
[Sc. 5. 





Wuite akin to Tybalt Juliet is achin’ for 
Romeo.—([Sc. 5. 





Op CapuLeT, annoyed at his daughter’s 
fluidity, calls her a ‘‘ still—in tears.”—[Sc. 5. 





HE is uncomplimentary to her voice in say- 
ing: ‘¢ Thou counterfeit’st a bark.”—[Sc. 5. 





It is a singularly Shaksperian fancy that 
tears for the dead should be black: Juliet’s 
weeping is called an “‘ebon flow.”—[Sc. 5. 





Mrs. CaPuLeT wishes her daughter, ‘ mar- 
ried to her grave.” What meaning was con- 
cealed under this sod expression ?—[Sc. 5. 





Her Pa calls Juliet: ‘‘ Mistress minion,” 


which he considers the type of ingratitude.— 


‘[Se. 5. 





A crowp is expected at the wedding: ‘‘a 
herd’ll thither.”—[Sc. 5. 





THE poor girl (who sometimes lisped when 
excited) was deserted by her nurse, but found 
comfort in the thought: ‘‘ My husband is a 
nurthe, my faith in heaven,”’—Sc. 5. 





Sue had asked the nurse for ‘‘ some com- 
fort,’ but received only the intimation that 
she could not go for’t, nor Romeo come for’t. 
—-[Sc. 5. 





THE nurse commends Mr. Paris for his eagle 
eye, which had gazed eagley on Juliet.— [Sc. 5. 





WHEN the match with Paris was urged her 
sobbing tone showed that her cup of sorrow 
was full to the brim. “Twas this brim’s tone 
match she could not endure the smell of.— 
[Sc. 5. 





Tue end of this act finds the distressed 
heroine with so many troubles on hand, so 
many, as it were, fish to fry that, naturally 
enough, she goes to the friar.—Sc. 5. 

JouHN ALBRO. 
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‘The Preachers propose to petition, ’tis said, 

For a blessing of grace on each Candidate’s head; 
That the various schemers, each working his boom, 
Should work with an eye to what follows the tomb. 


We would not for the world be the least bit unkind, 
Yet he thought can’t be crowded quite out of our mind: 
That a few of our pastors would not be the worse 
If the system of praying were just the reverse. 


They’re a very bad lot, as we well understand, 

Who are seeking the contract to govern this land; 

Their corruption, their vice, their self-seeking have made 
Political science little more than a trade. 


But their sins undisguised—are they worthier of note 
Than many hid under a high-buttoned coat? 

The Temple of State is disgraced, it is true; 

But is your’s pure, O Preachers? Let “hem pray for you, 
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There was a Bold Oarsman, proud in his strength, 
Who was going to beat all creation one length, 
And to one small Canadian, ambitious, but young, 
A flaunting defiance he frequently flung. 


The Canuck would accept, ’tis but justice to say, 

The flaunting defiance with little delay. 

But here’s where the flaunter’s misfortune came in: 
Fate seemed quite determined that neither should win. 


One time this same Fate—an unprincipled She— 

Put a poisonous draught in the Challenger’s tea; 

She beset him with wires; and she sawed his shell’s back; 
And the fourth time she gave him a Nervous Attack, 


Oh dear! that Bold Oarsman’s future is dim, 

There’s only one course now left open to him: 

O’er Niagara Falls, Mr. Courtney, we know 

That you’d make better time than the record can show. 
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THE NEW CAESAR. 


ABRIDGED FROM JULIUS. 





DRAMATIS PERSON, 
. Jas. G. Brutus, a Rum-um Senator. 
WHITELAW Cassius, 7ribune of the People. 


ScENE—A Public Place. 





Enter James G. Brutus and WuITELAw Cassius, 


Brutus. 


What means this shouting ? I do fear the people 
May choose Grant for their President. 


Cassius. 
Ay, do you fear it? 
Then must I think you would not have it so? 


BRUTUS. 


I would not, Whitelaw; yet I love him so-so. 
But wherefore do you hold me here so long? 
What is it you would impart to me? 

If it be aught toward our personal good, 

Set Grant in one eye, Sherman in ’tother, 

And I will look on both indifferent. 

For let the gods so speed me, as I fear 

The name of Mulligan more than I fear Grant. 


Cassius. 
I know what virtue there is in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward savoir. 
Well, honor is the subject of my story. 
I cannot tell what you and other men think of 
this thing ;, 
But, for my humble self, I’d rather be 
A member of the Cabinet, than to be 
Shut up within the Zribune Tower, and see 
Others obtain fat places under Gov’r’ment. 
As for this General Grant, I know him well— 
Was in thearmy with him,and lived near him— 
As a reporter, mind you, so-called ‘ Agate,” 
He had a fever down at Pittsburg Landing, 
(At least they called it ‘‘fever”—good name 
for it); 
And when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did shake—’tis true, this Grant did 
shake. 
And the same I., whose end did awe the World, 
Did lose his duster. I did hear him rave: 
Ay, and that tongue of his that bade the legions 
Fight on that line in case it took all summer, 
Alas! it cried, ‘‘ Give me some drink, Lieute- 
nant,” 
As aslewed churl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 
A man of such a dreadful temper should 





So get the start in dubious politics, 
And play the game alone. 
[ Shout. Flourish.] 


Brutus. 
Another General shout! 
I do believe that these expressions are 
For some new honor to be heaped on Grant. 


Cassius. : 
Why, Jim, he doth bestride the entire crowd 
Like a Colossus, and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs and peep about 
To find some stray defective delegation. 
The fault, O Stalwart, is not in our stars, 
But in ourselves, that we are underlings. 
“James G,” and “Simpson.” What should 
there be in ‘‘ Simpson ”’? ‘ 
Why should that name be sounded more than 
" yours ? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with them, 
“James G.” can promise quite as much as 
“*Simpson.” [Shous.] 
Now, in the name of fifty gods at once, 
Upon what rot-gut has this Simpson fed 
That he has grown so great? Size, thou art 
shamed— 
Even in the form of David Davis! 
When went there by a time since the Great 
George 
When it was famed with more than one man? 
When could they say till now, who talked of us, 
That our wide walks encompassed but one man? 
And such a man— 
BRUTUS. 
That you do try me I am naught mistaken; 
What you would have me do I have some aim. 
How I have thought of this and—Mulligan 
I will recount hereafter: for the present 
Chew upon this, 
[Gives Cassius a Paper of ‘‘ Solace.” | 
And know that James G. Brutus would rather be 
President than anything he knows of—even 
right. 
Cassius [aszde]. 
I am glad that my weak words 
Have struck this [/aking a chew of ‘‘Solace”] 
. show of fire from Brutus, 
Good evening, Jim. 
[Exeunt.] 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 








A FRAGMENT 
FROM AN UNFINISHED POLITICAL 
DRAMA. 


ScENE— Room in Gramercy Mansion. 





Enter PELTON. 
Another trial is a double grace; 
Occasion smiles upon a second time. 
Enter UNCLE SAMMY. 
Yet here, my Pelton! be off, be off, for shame; 
The wind sets in the new campaign direction, 
And you are looked for: there, my blessing 
with you: 

[Zaying his hand on Pelton’s head.] 
And these few precepts in thy memory 
Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no 

tongue, 
Nor any unconsidered thought his act. 
Be thou familiar, but by no means truthful. 
The men thou hast, and their sure purchase 
made, 
Swear them unto thine uncle’s firm support; 
But do not drain thy palm with entertainment 
Of each new, unpledged comrade. And look out 
For shysters, that our game may not appear. 
Give every man thine ear, but few thy coin: 
Take each man’s figure, but reserve thine offer. 
Careless thy habit as befits a man 
Uninterested in the game that’s passing: 
For the appearance oft proclaims the plan, 
And leads to expectations quite absurd; 
And they at Cincinnati, slyly chosen, 
Are but a common, thieving horde indeed. 
Neither a receiver nor a sender be 
Of telegrams in cipher—'tis risky, 
And sure to lead to after complications, 
This above all—to S. J. T. be true; 
And it s‘all follow as the check the pay, 
Thou canst be false to any other man. 
Good-by: my blessing season this in thee! 
PELTON. 

Fully prepared, I take my leave, my uncle. 








MRS. GRUNDY BE D—ASHED. 
[Fenny’s View of Poet Hunt's Little Indiscretion.| 





Johnny kissed me when we met, 
Jumping from the car he-sat in; 

Mrs, Grundy—you who get 
Gossip in your list, put that in! 

Say I’m Tomboy—say I’m mad— 
Say that modesty has left me; 

Say —but don’t forget to add— 
Johnny kissed me! 








PUCK’S BOOK OF NONSENSE. 





A STRANGE man came out of the West, 
Who sported a bombazine vest; 

And when questioned if he 

Would a candidate be, 
He hid himself inside his vest. 





THERE was an old French Engineer, 
Whose mind was so perfectly clear 
That, in digging pell-mell, 
He could reach down to—well, 
A point that’s considered as queer. 





THERE was a strong man who said: ‘‘ Whom 
Can I trust my command to assume ? 
Chicago looks queer; 
And I very much fear, 
I’ve no chance but to steer my own boom.” 
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“THE BEST OF THIS KIND ARE 
BUT SHADOWS.” 


VER the way at my neighbor’s window, 
The light in her chamber casts a shade, 
And pictures her en silhouette on the curtain, 
An impression in black of a charming maid. 





Now is portrayed an arm that is shapely, 
Then a wavy shadow of falling hair, 

Then it sways and turns with a faint suggestion 
Of unhooking here and unlacing there. 


Now it swells and looms till it fills the curtain, 
A figure grotesquely huge, and then, 

Swift as a dream, it glides before me, 
And lo, the curtain is blank again. 


Once more it comes, a face in profile, 
A well-poised head, with braided hair, 
And then the light is gone, and the darkness 
Blots out the vision so sweet and fair. 


My pipe, my book again and my slippers: 
A truce to this dreaming. I dare say the maid 
Would prove less kind and fair than her shadow 
That I watched to-night on the window-shade. 
L. 








THE THEATRES. 





Minnie Palmer’s benefit took place on Mon- 
day evening last. ‘‘ The Boarding School” 
has amused numbers of people easily amused, 
and it now retires from the SAN FRANCISCO 
MINSTRELS’ OPERA House, and takes its very 
well earned rest until the Autumn. 

The STANDARD ‘THEATRE is at present har- 
boring Slavin’s Combination in “ Uncle ‘Tom’s 
Cabin ’—and in this pandemoniac weather, 
too. We have seen it, and we liked it as much 
as we ever liked it, which is certainly high 
praise. The Zopsy of Adéle Clarke is amusing 
and original. 

Hermann, the conjuror, has added con- 
siderably to his reputation during his very suc- 
ceessful engagement at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
STREET THEATRE. ‘The Onofri Brothers, Val 
Vose and the Lorellas have done much to in- 
crease the pleasure of the entertainment. It is 
the last week. 

Everybody knows that ‘‘ Hazel Kirke” is in 
its fifth month, but everybody does not know 
that the MapIson SQUARE THEAPRE is the 
coolest place of amusement in town, ‘This being 
the case, there is no reason why Mr. Mackaye’s 
play should not run on for an indefinite period, 
which it will probably do if the double stage 
doesn’t give out. 

‘* The Pirates of Penzance” are still demo- 
alizing the public at the FirrH AVENUE THEA- 
TRE ‘It says very little for nineteenth century 
civilization that vice, even in a comic opera, 
should be so liberally: rewarded, and virtue not 
get any particular show to speak of. But this 
fact does not render ‘The Pirates of Penzance” 
any the less a clever piece of work, and the 
cast of the opera a strong one. 

Tite “verdict of Boston” is one of those 
things which most mortals contrive to live 
without. ‘This is conspicuously true of its ver- 
dict on dramatic matters; so Miss Marie Pres- 
cott, who challenged the critical notice of the 
Hub with a new play last week, should be very 
happy in the consciousness that it was pro- 
nounced “too tearful,” ‘too strong,” ‘too in- 
tense” and a number of other things. She will 
star in it next season and hopes to encounter 
what the respected Mr. Fitznoodle would call 
“the same opposition and the same good busi- 
ness—aw,”’ as she did last week. ‘ 

Our good old burnt-cork friends, Messrs. 
Birch and Backus, at HaverRLy’s BRooKLYN 

THEATRE, have been electrifying and magne- 





tising their audiences, but they didn’t do much 
to cool them; for laughing, although it is said 
to make one grow fat, also has the effect of 
making people warm, which, to say the least of 
it, is uncomfortable when the thermometer is 
somewhere in the neighborhood of the nineties. 
Certainly no place of amusement, in Brook- 
lyn at least, has given its patrons such excel- 
lent and varied bills of fare. All the New York 
triumphs have regularly found their way across 
the water, and have been produced at Hav- 
ERLY’s in all their original perfection. No 
wonder Brooklynites do not rush to New York 
theatres, when they can see everything without 
running the risks of a ferry voyage across the 
East River. 


LITERARY NOTES. 











Brentano’s Monthly is quite up to its usual 
standard. It contains a number of timely arti- 
cles especially adapted for summer sporting 
amusements, 

The June Zclechc Magazine contains selected 
articles from the principal British periodicals, 
and one article, especially, that is well worth 
reading: “‘Sham Admiration in Literature,” by 
James Payn, in Z'he Nineteenth Century. 

Messrs. Dick & Fitzgerald have published 
‘The American Hoyle, or Gentleman's Hand- 
book of Games,.”’ It seems to be an excellent 
work of its kind. The author’s name is 
“Trumps;” which, judging by the space de- 
voted to Poker, we suppose is the zom de plume 
of ex-Minister Schenck, 


Hubbard’s *‘ Right Hand Record and News- 
paper Directory,” published by H. P. Hubbard, 
Advertising Agent, New Haven, Conn., is a 
useful work for reference. From an examination 
of it, we should judge that the compiler has 
taken some pains to be correct in his figures, 
and, with some exceptions, he is. 

The North American Review for June contains 
an article by E. W. Stoughton, entitled “ Pop- 
ular Fallacies About Russia.” Mr. Stoughton 
is the great statesman who is known as the 
‘€ Clerical Error’’ man, and who wears a won- 
derful head of hair. Mr. Stoughton thinks 
that Russia isa much maligned country, and 
that everything there is more than perfectly 
lovely, and that Nihilists are a popular de- 
lusion. 








THE REASON WHY. 





A correspondent would like to know the 
distinct difference between the phrases ‘‘ stand- 
ing for Parliament” and “running for Con- 
gress.” We had almost said that they were 
distinctions without a difference, but recon- 
sider our intention and will explain the matter, 
In all probability the English phraseology 
‘“‘standing ” etc. arises from an early habit of 
never sitting in Parliament—presumably ob- 
served before seats were invented, or during 
that period in British history when the gentry 
wore cast-iron water-pipes for trousers, barrel- 
stoves for jackets, and pots for hats, and 
couldn't sit down, you know, without imminent 
risk of breaking all to pieces. Something or 
other of this sort, probably. On the other 
hand, the phrase ‘‘ running for Congress” in- 
volves, of course, a very great degree of anxiety 
to get there, in order—but, perhaps, it wouldnt 
be prudent to pursue the investigation further 
in this direction. We trust the explanation on 
both points will be found clear, comprehensive 
and convincing. If not, our correspondent had 
better apply to the Wordd’s Bureau of Univer- 
sal Information. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 








Answers Hoy the Anvious. 


J. W. M.—Thanks for your suggestions; but has it not 
occurred to you that we have gone over that ground long 
ago? It is a dead issue now, and never was much better. 





CoyLey “D’ARTE.— ‘ Spring Idylls” aren’t written so 
easily as you seem to think. Even to write eight lines of 
so-called “funny verse” takes a good deal of study and 
thought. Your metre is shaky; your idea is old, and your 
forms of expression are conventional. Still, you might 
have done much worse; and if you choose to try, you may 
do much better. 

HASELTINE. — Here is another for her: 

New York, May 26th, 1830 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Won’t you please do a dying man a favor? I have got the ma- 
larial fever, and physicians say it sometimes leads to typhoid: 
and when you get that you’re gone sure. 

Now, as I have to die, I'm greatly worried to think that you have 
never revealed the secret of ‘‘ Haseltine.’’ Please give me the 
“straight tip’’ on it, won’t you? I have every copy of Puck since 
No. 1, with one exception; that, is the next issue. Money cannot 
buy them from me; but I would dispose of them Al for that sweet 
mystery ‘‘Haseltine.’’ I see She will ‘‘decorate’’ this year. Per- 
haps next year one more little grave (6 ft. 2) will receive a floral 
tribute from her hands. Yours malariously, 

G.G.H. 

G. G. H.: if we could smooth your dying pillow by im- 
parting to you this awful and beautiful secret, we should 
certainly do so. But a rumple or two in the pillow-case 
of a man on the verge of dissolution cannot make much 
matter to the sufferer; and you have the consolation of 
knowing that, if your life has, as we hope, been a com- 
mendable one, you will soon go where this mystery will 
be revealed to you. You can’t, it is true, come back and 
give it away to the world, but you can fold your angel 
wings, all by yourself, in the calm consciousness of supe- 
rior knowledge, which is very much better than being a 
mortai, hopelessly yearning after the unattainable. 

GeorcE A. C. E., Broad St., N. ¥Y.—The generous 
offers which you make us in connection with your beauti- 
ful idyll touch us deeply. To be permitted to accept such 
a poetical gem; to be allowed to print at the head «Writ. 
ten for Puck by -——,” and above all to have the right 
to “change a few words”—all these privileges cover us 
with honor. But we don’t think we can do more at 
present, than to republish, for the benefit of our readers, 
the last stanza of your composition, omitting the heart- 
rending tale of how the small child fell into the water and 
gave up the ghost. And we won’t change a word in that 
stanza: 

‘There were present from all classes of society, 
From a waif to the old soldier minus a limb: 
And when they arrived at the grave-yard with due piety, 
The school children sang a most touching hymn 
So, when the ceremony being over, 
Very many plucked some flowers wild, 
To remember the event of the 4th of October, 
We could not help weeping although twas only a child. 
RESIGNATION,—Sorry we couldn’t get at your letter 


before. You ask us as follows: 
Puira., April 16th, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Would you deign to tell me whether the following remark is 


humorous ? 

*« It was more poetical to write ‘Oh, had I the wings of a Dove!’ 
but the man would have found the wings of a turkey-buzzard to be 
more practically useful.”” 

If you find it humorous you will help to brighten the path for 
another fellow-being; if your decision is adverse, I will bear the 
blow in silence, and try to hide my wound from a sneering world. 


Yours etc., RESIGNATION. 


We don’t, as a general thing, like to act as a referee in 
such cases; but we may safely say that, in this particular 
instance, the prosperity of the jest lay ‘in the ear of him 
who heard it. If you said it to an Englishman, he might 
have approved of it as a bit of sound sense; but he would 
scarcely be likely to laugh at it. If you delivered it to a 
person born with a sense of humor, he might have laugh- 
ed at it or not, according to the context and the applica- 
tion. Viewing it all alone by itself, it would not excite 
us to roars of uncontrolable laughter; but seen in con- 
nection with some specific idea, the written phrase might 
be quite a jewel of humor. You can’t judge of the value 
of two notes in a musical composition by hearing them 
separately---send along your entire sonata, 
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VERY school-boy is supposed to be fam- 
iliar with the story and trials of Roger 


Williams, the Welsh Puritan, whose un- 
willingness to abide by the dictates of the seers 
of the Mayflower led to his summary banish- 
ment to that wretched commonwealth now 
popularly known as Rhode Island. Mr. Wil- 
liams betook himself to his place of exile in 
peace, and that is about all there was to it. 
The state has since risen to the dignity of be- 
ing the headquarters of the clam-bake interest, 
and descended to the degradation of having 
two United States Senators. 

Few people there are who have ever heard 
of the legend of Malachi Galbraith, likewise a 
Welshman, likewise a Puritan and likewise ban- 
ished from the colony of the Mayflowerites. I 
learned it in Boston a few days ago, and though 
the version which I will give differs somewhat 
from the one prevalent in Cambridge, it will be 
found to be correct. 

Some time after Roger Williams had been 
cast out from the Puritan settlement and sen- 
tenced—-no other word will do—to Rhode 
Island, Galbraith, wholly unmindful of the 
troubles of his chief, began quarreling about 
dogmas and insisting stubbornly that he- alone 
of all the Puritans was correct in his views. 
As might be supposed, this attitude of his 
created trouble, and, by the unanimous vote of 
the first general council held, it was resolved to 
banish him, without even a hearing of his 
case. 

As Mr. Galbraith was, above all other things, 
a mighty talker, his rage at this proceeding 
was very great, and, clenching his fist, he 
shouted that the Puritans and their descendants 
- for all ages would rue the day they banished 
him. 

Withdrawing hastily from the camp, he con- 
templated some scheme of revenge which 
would be fiendish in its ingenuity. Something 
which would leave its taint and curse long after 
he and they had passed away; something in a 
word which would be a monument to all future 
generations of the revenge of Malachi Gal- 
braith, the then despised Puritan. How to 
make it terrible enough became his one care 
and thought, and so much did the idea possess 
him that he pondered for months upon it. One 
day his inspiration came and, presfo/ the fiend 
replaced the Puritan! “My hour of triumph 
is at hand,” he said: “a revenge, the effect 
of which will last as long as New England ex- 
ists, is within my easy grasp,” and he gave 
vent to a demoniac laugh: ‘‘ha ha! I know 
how to avenge myself. I will go and /ay out 
the future city of Boston, 

And he went and did this fiendish, inhuman 
deed. 

In the first place, he laid out, on the site of 
what is now Boston, some two hundred crescent- 
shaped streets; from the ends of each he de- 
scribed circles which were afterwards called 
squares, Within each square he constructed a 
triangle. ‘hen he devised a sort of serpentine 
highway, which wound its coil through each 
crescent, square, triangle and circle,and called 
it Washington Street. On the plan of this, 
twenty-seven other streets of similar irregularity 
were marked out to enter the city at different 
points, each pursuing its own tortuous path till 
it came in contact with another sinuous street. 
In this way it is that each of these has clearly a 
beginning but no end. When the future city 
was thus a labyrimth of cow-paths, Mr, Galbraith 
observed that there was st#l room for more 
street.; so he began devising what may be 
called ‘‘ places.” ‘To define the difference be- 
tween streets and places in Boston is to the un- 





of houses. 

It is due wholly to the lay out of Galbraith 
that one Bostonian, meeting another Bostonian 
on the street, does not say: ‘‘ Where are you 
going?” but rather, ‘‘Where do you come from, 
and what are the prospects of your getting 
back?” For it must be clear to the meanest 
understanding that no one familiar with the 
system and structure of the streets of the Hub 
could possibly tell, in beginning a walk, where he 
was going toend. Galbraith’s greatest triumph, 
however, was the construction of Washington 
Street. 

This strange highway extends—if there is any 
truth in appearances —from Providence, Rhode 
Island, to Portland, Maine. The portion of it 
in Boston, however, is, so to speak, ‘* doubled 
up,” being serpentine in sinuosity. One feature 
of Galbraith’s plan commended him strongly 
to many people. By his layout of the streets, 
a person, either born in Boston or lured there 
by some device, would inevitably get lost in its 
maze of alleyways and thoroughfares. Thus he 
would never be able to free. We read of 
Daniel Webster, and many others, of ‘going up 
to Boston,” but we do not hear of any one 
coming out, and this is the true reason why for 
years its population increased so prodigiously. 
Two hundred and fifty years ago Salem and 
Plymouth were bigger places than Boston, but 
the instinct which leads every mortal to emi- 
grate, at the first reasonable opportunity, from 
New England, restricted their population to the 
ordinary increase, while the people of Boston, 
being virtually prisoners in the network of 
Malachi, grew in numbers amazingly. The mind 
shudders at the contemplation of what propor- 
tions the population would have reached, had 
not three public benefactors started dollar lines 
to get the people out of Boston. But, even now, 
thousands of residents, lost in the labyrinth of 
streets, are helpless to find the stations of egress, 
and thus chafe under a condition of affairs for 
which Galbraith is wholly responsible. It was 
little use for Bob Ingersoll to say in the Boston 
Music Hall, some weeks ago, that there is no 
such place as H - arrisburg, for that forced on 
the mind the inquiry: Where, then, is Gal- 
braith? And the mind revolts at even con- 
ceiving of the possibility of a clemency which 
would shield the layer-out of Boston from the 
accumulated wrath of centuries. 

I have read in the annals of New England 
of many deeds of wrong, rapine and fiendish 
cruelty; of the evils committed by Indians, 
and the brutal retaliation of white settlers; of 
the rigors of the blue laws, and the horrors of 
the Salem persecutions —but all these pale into 
utter insignificance beside the terrible revenge 
of Malachi; and he goes down to an infuriate 
posterity as one man, indeed, whom not: even 
the citizens of a republic can forget! There is 
no Official or authentic record of his death; so 
the inference is strong that he went to his retri- 
bution: by way of Washington Street, and has 
therefore not yet reached his goal. 


ERNEST HARVIER. 


Boston, Mass., May 22nd, ’8o. 








LATEST FROM THE CONVENTION. 





CHICAGO, June 2nd, 1880. 


Grant NoMINATED!!! 
the Drinks for the Delegates— Bourbon Straight. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 








Ingersoll— to take the formal oath before 
sitting in the House of Commons, has attracted 
some attention in this country, because in our 
National Legislature such a thing would not 
have happened. 

The Government of Great Britain is in many 
respects an ecclesiastical government. The 
King, or Queen, or Regent, or whoever he or 
she is, is obliged to be born in the Anglican 
Church, and pretend to believe in all that this 
aristocratic institution professes to teach. 

This union between Church and State is as 
useless as it is supremely ridiculous, and it is 
not surprising therefore that it is still kept up. 

An Englishman, when he enters the House of 
Commons, has to swear that he believes in a 
special religion, and that he will always hold 
allegiance to the reigning monarch, his or her 
heirs and successors. 

Apart from the absurdity, in this nineteenth 
century, of mixing religion and politics in an 
enlightened country, it is still more foolish to 
make a man engage to support some perhaps 
unborn idiot or tyrant as head of the govern- 
ment, who may in the course of events come to 
the throne by legitimate succession. 

A government can only exist on a proper 
basis by the consent of the governed. 

The British Government has changed hands 
many times. 

Mr. Charles the First met with the deserved 
fate of a tyrant. Mr. Oliver Cromwell had 
once a great deal to say in the administration 
of affairs. The pious Mr, James the Second 
was summarily kicked out of the country to 
make rcom for an able ruler—Mr. William of 
Orange, who was, however, guilty of the un- 
pardonable crime of being a Hollander. There- 
fore, as history notoriously repeats itself, there 
is every reason to suppose that one of these 
fine days there will be in England a new style 
of government. 

All these points may be urged in favor of 
Mr. Bradlaugh’s position; but on the other 
hand he is obtaining a great deal of advertising, 
and making a great fuss about nothing. A man 
with Mr. Bradlaugh’s methods and reputation 
will find some difficulty in making the world 
believe that the position he takes is from purely 
conscientious motives. 

It is nothing of the kind. We venture to 
say that at least one half of the members of the 
House of Commons do not feel any more bound 
by the antiquated forms they swear to, than 
the average importer does when in the Custom 
House, he makes his usual polite bow to a 
Deputy Collector after signing an entry. 

Such.declarations differ essentially from the 
oath or affirmation administered to a witness 
in a legal trial. 

Would it be supposed for a moment that if 
the eminent scientists, Messrs. Darwin, Huxley 
and Tyndall, were elected to Parliament, that 
they would hesitate to take all the formal regu- 
lation oaths or affirmations the House might see 
fit to administer? And yet their teachings, 
while containing nothing of a polemical char- 
acter,do much more to undermine Christianity 
or any doctrinal religion than all the ravings of 
Mr. Bradlaugh. 

To suppose that all members of Parliament 
must continue to believe in Christianity, if 
afterwards they discovered its doctrines were 
fallacious, is as unreasonable as to expect that 
members of Parliament, as the representatives 
of the people, would continue to uphold Mrs. 
Victoria or her offspring if she presumed to in- 
terfere in matters which did not concern her. 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the 
teeth. Bristles warranted not to come out. 
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A FALSE ALARM. 
re we sauatered in a wooded deep 





Between two far-receding, heaven-crowned hills; 
And she, with girlish glee, with airy leap, 
Culled stores grotesque of gauzy daffodils. 


Once gravity o’erspread her changing face; 
And coming near, she took my willing arm, 
Seizing advantages of time and place 
To rack my soul with jealousy’s alarm. 


4. 


Quaint was the language of the tale she told 
Of some bold cavalier, to whom her heart 

Relinquished all its love’s best, purest gold, 
Enshrining him as of her life a part. 


He was a common man, of earthy cast, 
Who ne’er had known the flush of fevered fame; 
Whose green and-yellow costume people passed 
With skirts withdrawn in vain and human shame. 


But still, he was her hero. Oh! the rage 
That burned its envy through my nerveless form, 
Blanching my face as white, unwritten page, 
O’ershadowed by the darkness of a storm! 


But, ah! the mischief of that merry laugh! 
As low she murmured in my ear: ‘* For shame, 
You jealous goose! eI haven’t told you half— 
For Dan D. Lion is my lover’s name!” 
EDWARD WICK. 








THE ROMANCE OF A POOR 
YOUNG MAN. 


[New Edition] 





[Note.—The following entries were found in 
the diary of a young man, evidently from the 
country, whose lofty brow bespoke genius as 
clearly as his emaciated features indicated hun- 
ger, and whose slight, yet well-proportioned 
form was lately sat on by the coroner, in the 
fifth-story-back-hall-bedroom of an Italian Res- 
taurant near University Place. The verdict was: 
‘‘ Death from injudicious choice of a board- 





ing-place; aggravated by Italian cooking.”] 


I am full of hope. Though these quarters 
are not palatial, they are cheap; and I can 
watch from my window the chickens in the 
small back-yard. I am glad to see that this 
huge city [Mem. —it zs huge, ] offers places where 
a temporarily straitened man of talent can pass 
the period of his probation, and get a real 
French table d’héte for twenty-five cents, with 
claret wine included. [Mem.—to be careful 
about the wine, until I find out whether it is 
likely to go to my head. Perhaps I ought to 
mix it with water, at first.] 
May 21st. 

We had a strange dinner yesterday: Chicken 
soup (very faint: I suppose that is the metro- 
politan style); a dish of parsley, with a little 
bit of fish—for flavor, I presume—in the mid- 
dle of it; chicken croquettes; roast chicken 
with a French name; the same in Italian; 
some very stale pot-cheese; which I told the 
waiter to take away; and a very little cup of 
coffee without milk and sugar, or even molasses. 
I got along very well with the claret wine, 
which tastes like currant wine, only bitter and 
sour. New York folks must be very fond of 
chicken. ‘There are five in the coop in the 
back-yard. Slept well: except for the cats on 
the back-fence: and the cries of a large dog in 
the yard. He appears to be ill. I think these 
people must believe I am delicate: they give me 
so little of everything at meals. Saw the North 
American Review editor: he said they were not 
purchasing poetry. Advised me to take my 
poem to Scribner's, 

May 22nd. 

I do not feel well. Perhaps it is the wine 
that disagrees with me. Or it may be the effect 
of too much uniformity of diet. We had 
chicken in five Italian and two French ways 
yesterday. Poulette is French for chicken, 
Theie are four chickens left in the coop in the 
back-yard. Went to Scribner's Monthly. ‘They 
said they did not want any poetry at present. 
They were very polite; but I think they have 
missed a grand opportunity. I told them I 
should go to Harper's. They said they thought 
I had better do so, 

May 23rd. 

I am strangely feeble. There is no doubt in 

my mind now that it is owing to too much 





chicken in too small quantities. The chickens 
in the back-yard are reduced to three. One of 
them has the gapes. [Mem.—to tell the 
proprietor how to cure it with red pepper.] 
Left my poem at Harper's this morning, and 
got it back this afternoon, with a very polite 
note, elegantly printed, explaining why they 
did not want it. They gave a great many rea- 
sons; but I am constrained to think that they 
are prejudiced towards poetry. 


May 24th, 


My life and strength are going in this hope- 
less struggle with the stupidity and ignorance 
of publishers and the iteration of chicken as an 
article of food. There is but one left in the 
yard. We ate up the one with the gapes to- 
day, and the sick dog ate another. It seems 
to have disagreed with him; for he howled at 
the cats all night. I have been to the Herald 
with my poem, thinking that was, after all, the 
best means of bringing it directly before the 
public, which is the only unbiassed judge. But 
the editors of the Hera/d seem utterly ignorant 
in regard to the higher branches of literature. 
They said they did not want a poem; they 
wanted news. 

May 25th. 


I think now that I should not mind the same- 
ness of the chicken diet; if there were only 
more of it. The last chicken has gone to- 
day. I believe that my share was a part of the 
left wing. I felt very weak, going down to the 
Clipper office to-day with my poem—what mat- 
ters the vehicle by which it is introduced to 
the People? ‘The editors refused it. They said 
it had not enough attractions of a distinctively 
sporting character. 


May 26th. 


Heaven have mercy on me! The end is near. 
The dog has disappeared from the vard, ‘The din- 
ner to-day was not chicken, 1 think I had the 
tail. The cats alone disturbed my wretched 
slumbers as I tossed upon my fevered coach 
last night. 1 have tried to sell my poem to the 
Sozodont people; but they will not have it. It 
were a base desecration, indeed; but I had 
hoped that by introducing references to the 
article, here and there, the vile purpose might 
be served, while 





May 20th, ’8o. 


I have come to 
this place for a few 
days until I shall 
have sold my epic 
poem to one of the 
magazines. After 
that, let me hope, 
fame and Delmoni- 
co’s, [Mem.—to 
find out if Delmo- 
hico’s is a board- 
ing-house or only a 
restaurant.] What 
will all the dear 
good folks in South 
Podunk say when 
I return to them 
with laurels on my 
brows — figurative 
laurels — and gold 
—real gold - in my 
pockets! Zhenthey 
will believe in my 
poetic mission. I 
would not have 
them see me now, 
however; though 
genius must cer- 
tainly have its early 
trials, After all, 
what have I to com- 
plain of? I am 
young, I am strong, 














THE TONSORIAL ESTABLISHMENT OF THE DAY. 


A REALISTIC SKETCH. 





‘“‘Here, sir, you’re next in one minute—only thirteen ahead of you, 


the inherent beaut- 
ies of the work 
would shine forth 
undimmed. But it 
was not to be. I 
am very weak. 


May 27th. 

The end is nigh. 
No CAT HOWLED 
LAST NIGHT, ‘The 
dinner was rabbit! 
—I think. My fast- 
glazing eyes could 
not find my portion 
on my plate. I have 
sold my poem to a 
man named Stack- 
wall—he advertises 
in the papers —sign 
of the OIC, 

It weighed just a 
pound—it brought 
four cents. I feel 
I am going. The 
chicken-coop is 
now boiling — for 
to-morrow’s soup. 
Shall I be here to 
drink it? O Fame, 
where is thy recom- 
pense?—O Glory, 
where is thy--where 
is thy—where is— 
where -wh— —— 





Oblige us by waiting!” 
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GENUINE 


Brown's Ginger 


such as we knew in the Nur- 
sery. TAKE NO OTHER. 


Remember! There are MANY 
Counterfeits and Imitations. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 











A. FRANKFIELD & CO. 


_ SHWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 





ac 


Pa YY 
\Wi A 
() ZZ ANNUAL 

ASALE 
a 8, 000,000. 


CATT ° 
To insure obtaining the genuine 
a 


Apollinaris, see that the corks 
bear the Apollinaris brand. 





Once more upon the hills my eager feet, 

By Winter’s spite too long imprisoned run, 

And ’mid the boscage, waking to the sun, 
The happy heralds of the Spring-time meet. 
The shy arbutus in its masked retreat 

Hides close, but vainly, its bright bloom begun, 

For my hot greed hath ruthless rapine done 
On baby blossoms faintly flushed and sweet. 
The odorous pines are burnishing their green, 

While dainty larches the infection take, 

And out of the soft air their tassels shake, 
As ’shamed to have their barren liveries seen. 

And I, a poet, am fain to pawn my lute 

To raise the needful for a summer suit. 

— Slight variation on W. C. Richards in 
Harper's Magazine, 


CourTNEY’s stroke varies. This time it was 
sun-stroke.—PAiladelphia Bulletin. 


A MeripAN man has a Bible 142 years old. 
Strange how. long a Bible may be made to last 
by temperate usage. — Boston Transcript. 

Two hundred young ladies in Boston are 
learning to play the violin. They should ap- 
pear in the opera of “ Bow-catchio.”—J. Y. 
Com, Ado. 

Tue latest rage among young ladies is to 
possess an old-fashioned spinning wheel for a 
parlor ornament. The desire to possess an old- 
fashioned wash-board and tub as a kitchen 
ornament doesn’t rage much among young 
ladies. They are about as handsome as the 
spinning wheel, but they are not fashionable. 
—WNorristown Herald, 


PUCK ON WHEELS: 


Parents, do not use vile drugs, or nostrums in your families, but 
use pure Hop Bitters. 











«« May it please your honor, to show the respectability of the 
witness, it is in evidence, that he was once amember of the Legis- 
lature.”? ** The Court has its doubts, as to whether that streng- 
thens his character very materially.” ‘But your honor he smokes 
Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull Smoking To- 
bacco.” ‘ Hold, enough, that settles it, the court is entirely 
satisfied.” 


J. H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 








Headquarters for the purchase and sale of . 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


Wanted: 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 
refinished and sold below wholesale rates. atches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds und Jewelry below wholesale rates. 





known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersb and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. : 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose tis im lo 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on S , which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


fo.oBr ALL DEALERS Ta RouGHOUr Ire WORLD. 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








@wGREAT BARGAINS & 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot  & Shoe Store, 


BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 
ALL OUR GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Wholesale House: 126 & 128 Duane St. 


We believe we have the Largest Stock: in the City and the 
Lowest Prices. 






Ladies’ Pebble Goat Button, E. C. Burt’s best,........00..- $3.75 
= ? =  ‘Cbasoreceneneessaunl $2.00 to $2.50 
FP IIS discccccvens ccsescesacoused nts 

o “« iti ve od ity 





Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


beautifal Fancy Cards, roe f ASS 
25 sorted, will be sent upon receipt of 25c. 
MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMA ’ 
21—25 Warren St., New York, 
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” IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 


174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 
3arwaen 22d & 23rd Streets, Near Cortianpt Street 
NEW YORK. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 


specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 












DOCUTA pent eens Nz 
D 0) C U T A Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 


gans. Recent or Chronic. They will cure 
any recent case in seven re. The word Docuta is on every 
box. Price per box, with full directions, eae (small size) 75 
cents. Capsules (large size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by DUNDAS DICK & CO., 35 Wooster 


Street, New fork. Circulars free. 





ANGOSTURA LIQUEUR, 


The finest and purest sweet Cordial in existence. 
Prepared by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
The manufacturers of the world: renowned 


ANCOSTURA BITTERS. 


J. H. HANCOX, Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 





R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON TH: RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedfo:d Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. ¥Y. Postage Stamps Received. 
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PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


porters, Manufacturers and Dealers in 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 

* Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
863 CANAL STREET, 

Betw. S. 6th Ave. & Wooster St., NEW YORE. 


ains in every department. 












Ameri Wate ° 
Solid “ak. Gold  F. jd Winters Hy 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. W: 
and upwards, 
largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcet 
airing of every description neatly executed. 
GOODS SENT C. 0. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S, 
Send for Price List. 





J. LUDOVICIS 


SIU DIO 


AND 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
_ GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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A PHYSICIAN ON THE PROFESSION. 





In the mushroom Republic of France, and 
in the effete monarchies of England, Austria 
and Germany, it takes four or five years to 
make a doctor, and then a man has to be an 
educated gentleman, a graduate in Arts or 
Sciences, before they begin to teach him med- 
icine and surgery; while here, in the “best 
Government,” ef cefera, we take a plow-hand, 
who hasn’t wasted his youth in the unnecessary 
preliminaries of a college life, and convert him 
into a full-fledged practicing physician after 
ten months of supposed study, and at the 
smallest possible expenditure of money and 
brains. We have a great deal more to be proud 
of; a great deal more to be thankful for than 
other nations. We not only have more rail- 
roads, more Indian difficulties, more telegraph 
poles, and more civil-service reforms than any 
other country, but we have more medical 





schools than all the rest of the world put to- 
gether, and they are all worked to their fullest 
capacity. It has been said of them that they 
not only supply a demand but demand a sup- 
ply, and they get it. In New York City alone, 
five hundred young doctors are annually turned 
loose upon an unsuspecting world, and each 
accession to that innumerable caravan, which 
is marching on, is followed by an increased 
activity in certain collateral lines of business, 
|Much laughter.] Germany can only afford one 
physician to every 3,000 inhabitants; Austria, 
one to every 2,500; and France only one to 
every 2,000, while in New York City there is 
ene doctor and a half to every individual who 
pays a personal tax. [Laughter.] This is no 
exaggeration, and you will pardon the pride I 
feel in being such an important factor of my 
country’s prosperity. [Derisive applause.] 
And still, for all this, we are not appreciated. 
We are tolerated as a kind of necessary evil. 


We are looked upon as a band of social Ish- 
maelites; every man’s hand is against us, and 
the only consolation is that occasionally we get 
our hands on the other fellow, and then we try 
to make it lively for him, Even sacred history 
is not without a laugh at our expense. The 
dignified editor of Chronicles, in writing of the 
last days of one of the kings, says: ‘And Asa, 
the king, in the thirty and ninth year of his 
reign, was diseased in his feet, until his disease 
was exceeding great. And Asa sought not the 
Lord in his sickness, but the physicians, And 
Asa slept with the fathers and was buried.” 
[Much laughter.] I'll venture to say that the 
man who wrote that sarcasm was in the best of 
health at the time, or he never would have dar- 
ed to do it; and when he did get old and had 
the dropsy in his feet, or the cramps, he sent 
for the nearest doctor just about as soon as he 
called on the Lord.”—From Dr. F. A. Wyeth's 
Speech at the last ‘Burns’ Dinner.” 





DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH, 



























Mentone, 
Feb. 16th, 1879. ev 
**The Hair ene 
tirely ceased coming 
out, and Baldness was 

averted,” 2 
[Extract—letter from Lady Ox 
Sheffield.] 






Ping 


London, January 4th, 1879. 
The Hon. Mrs. Locke deems it a pleasure 
and duty to state that they have never failed in her 
case, and many other cures have come under her obser- 
vation. She also finds them most beneficial for the Hair, it 
being greatly improved by their use.’’ 


but am now cured, Yours faithfully, 





(From Aten Pearce & Co., WHotesate Drucaists.] 


far as real value, they are worth a Guinea each.’”’ 





[From THe Lonpon Perrumers AND Harr Dressers Gazette.) Xs 
‘*We have personally seen most remarkable cures of Baldness effected by their use.”” 





Over 7000 similar Testimonials have been received. The originals can be seen at our 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, 


PURE BRISTLES, NOT 


Sent post-paid on receipt of $3.00. 
Money returned if not as represented. 
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Longfleet, January 21st, 1879. 
‘I have never known them to fail in curing a bad headache. They 
are an excellent remedy for Scurf or Dandruff, with which I was troubled, 


W. G. Wittiams, Chemist.” % | 
rs 
fa] 


A REMARKABLE INVENTION. 


Which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially endorsed by the Prince 
and Princess of Wales, and written upon by the Rt. Hon. W. E. Gladstone, is now 
brought to the notice of the American Public. 
ways do good, never harm, and is a remedy lasting for many years. It should 
be used daily in place of the ordinary Hair Brush. 


It cures by natural means, will al- 





IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE NERVOUS AND BILIOUS 
HEADACHE, OR NEURALGIA, IN FIVE MINUTES. POSI- 


TIVELY REMOVE SCURF AND DANDRUFF, PREVENT 
FALLING HAIR AND BALDNESS, WHILE PROMOTING 
A HEALTHY AND VIGOROUS GROWTH OF THE 
HAIR. IT ALSO GIVES IMMEDIATE RELIEF TO 
THE WEARIED BRAIN. 


IT NEVER FAILS TO 
PRODUCE A RAPID 
CROWTH OF HAIR 
ON BALD HEADS, 


where the Glands and Follicles 
are not totally dest: oyed. 
Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric 
Asscciation of London. 
New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 





9 Goodwin St., Bradford, England, 
Dec. rgth, 1878. 


‘My Aunt writes me they are the grea- 
test blessing to her, as in all cases they 
relieve her at once. My hair is growing 
rapidly, the bald place being quite cov- 
ered. I do think you ought to make 
these things known, for the benefit 
of others, as I am convinced it is 
the best Hair Renewer yet put 
before the public. 
Yours truly, 
J. Jewerr.”’ 


4 





**Over 1,300,000 in 
use, an honest 
remedy wor- 
thy of all 
praise.”’- 

British 
Medi- 
cal In- 

dex. 


Q 
? 


WIRES!! 


All remittances should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, New York. Pamphlet of Testimonials 
sent post-paid on application. 


THE BEST 


TONIC 


AND A 


SURE CURE 
AND 


PREVENTIVE 
MALARTA. 
Van Bell's 


“Rye ad Rock” 


IS SOLD BY 
Leading Druggists & Grocers 
AT 
$1.00 per Bottle. 





Fac-simile of bottle, 


Adopted by the Clergy and other professionals for 
strengthening the vocal organs. 


None genuine unless with signature of 


White 
NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


a@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-G@ 


SPRING SUITINGS. 
SPRING WOOLENS. 


Pants to order......... Sito 810. 
Suits to order..........815 to $40. 
Spring Overcoats from $15 upwards. 


Samples with instructions for sélf-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States, 


ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


A. Weidmann & Co. 


Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York. 
THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF 


4th JULY ARTICLES 


(wholegale). 


BANNERS, BALLOONS, LANTERNS, FIRE 
WORKS, FIRE CRACKERS, TORPEDOES, TOY 
GUNS, TOY PISTOLS, TOY REVOLVERS, &c. 














G2 Catalogue on application. -@e 
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Arnold 


LATEST LONDON NOVELTIES. 








Silk Jersey Jackets, a very Choice assortment 
just received; colors: Cardinal, Navy Blue, 
Chalk, Sky Blue, Gold, Maroon and Black. 


Broadway & 19th Street. 


Arnot, UO 


& CO. 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT. 














Special London Novelties in Neckwear, Che- 
viot, Cambric and Percale Shirts. Flannel Tra- 
velling and Negligée Shirts. Turkish Bath 
Robes and Sheets. Fine Dress Shirts, Collars 
and Cuffs ready-made or to order. Bathing Suits. 
Lap and Carriage Robes in Cloth, Raw Silk, 
Turkish and Linen. 


Broadway & 19th Street. 


Arnold, Const 


& CO. 


All the latest styles in Imported and Domestic 
Parasols, Coaching Parasolettes, Sun and Rain 
Umbrellas, &c. 


Broadway & 19th Street. 


HOTEL BRIGHTON, 


Coney Island, 
J. EL. BRESLIN, 


NOW OPEN. 
MONICO VILLA, 


148th St. and St. Nicholas Ave. 


THE LEADING 
FAMILY HOTEL AND ROAD HOUSE IN NEW YORK. 


LOUIS SCHWARTZ, Proprietor. 
MATRIMONY. 


























A Prince ¢esir: s to correspond with a young, handsome and 
rich heiress, with a view to Matrimony. Address, ‘Handsome 2’ 





poste restante Budapest, Hungary. 


WHEN a flea doth bite an elephant 
It hurts somewhat, may be, 
But the elephant’s still the elephant, 
And the flea is only flea. 
— Steubenville Herald, 


A CHESTER County boy, aged twelve years, 
while returning from Sabbath School, fell from 
the top of a fence and broke hisarm. And 
this is the second time he had the same arm 
fractured, in falling from the same panel of 
fence, and in r ‘rning from Sunday School. 
There is a moral in this—but bad little boys 
mustn’t think it teaches that it is wrong to go 
to Sunday School. The probabilities are that 
if this unfortunate boy had been returning 
from a game of base ball or from fishing, in- 
stead of breaking his arm at each fall he would 
have broken his neck each time. The moral 
is, that he should creep under the fence in- 
stead of climbing over it.—Norristown Herald, 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
game North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 
pel New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Pe ~~ ~< Satling every Saturday, 
*Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 













les) 


SALIER.... soeeee es. Wednesday, May 26th. 
DONAU...ccccccccccccccccccecs Saturday, May 2oth. 
DEE ssscccccwsevccesvecocoos Saturday, June sth, 
HOHENSTAUFFEN......... Wednesday, June oth. 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin. .ccccccscccccse $100 | Second Cabin.......-eeeess $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 





Carpets. 
Furniture. 


Upholstery. 


Special attent/»n paid to the furnishing 
of country residences. 


Lord & Taylor, 


Broadway and Twentieth Street. 





A, STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New’ York, 
IMPORTER OF 


RHINE, FRENCH & t SPANISH WINES, 


Ohio, California, Miesonthe, Delaware — Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 
AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EEA O Ss. 


Prtces reasonable. 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


Terms easy, 





14-Stop ORGANS 


stool, book & music 3 & Leptoged only $85.00, 

New Pianos $195 to $1,600, Before you buy an 

pans be sure to see his Mid-summer offer éllus- 
ated 

pty ” DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 








MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, £c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th Si, N. Y. 


SP Gorulina 


MANUFACTUREK OF 


ARTISTIC FURNITURE, 


IN LATEST STYLES AND FINISH. 


Retailing At 
MANUFACTURER'S PRICES. 


FRESCOING AND WALL PAPERING DONE. 


OFFICES TASTEFULLY FITTED UP. 


WAREROOMS AND MANUFACTORY, 


96 and 98 East Houston Street, N. Y. 


STATION OF THE N. Y. ELEVATED RAILROAD (EAST SIDE) 
AT THE ENTRANCE. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chuir, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, c: m- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
ching to an exact science. Orders 
by ~_ promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O.D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 















-] WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUP’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 





Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


Principat DeroT FOR THE 
Untrap States: © 


814 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ett. 

Price Lists and Circulars Gratis. 
— 
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ULES MUMMECOS 





‘CLAN 


“DRY VERZENAY” and “EXTRA DRY.” 
UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY. 


Introduced in America in 18:-. 
THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 


~ = 
~ 











which received First Prize and Gold Medal over all other Mineral 
Waters at Munich, 1879. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 
SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 






















ae OF = =I r 


= Shey, 
Zt & 
Pets Cyl 
ha 
if 


Wholesale Agents for the sale of this Brand, in 


Atlanta, Ga., Beerman & Kuhrt. Louisville, Ky., Streng Bros. 

Austin, Tex., Goldstein & Philipson. | Memphis, Tenn., M. J. Cohn & Co. 
Bay City, Mich., L. 8. Coman. Milwaukee, Wis., Ball & Goodrich. 
Boston Mass., Geo. O. Smith. Milwaukee Wis., Geo. Wright & Bro. 





Buffalo, N. Y., 8. Levyn. Minneapolis, Minn., R.C. Newell & Co. 

Burlington, Vt., Chas. E. Miner. Montgomery, Ala., Jos. Jonas. 

Charleston, 8. C., Mantoue & Co. Nashville, Tenn., Rosenheim & Bro. 

Chicago, Ills., Reid, Murdoch & | New Orleans, La., C. B. Block & Co. 
Fisher. Norfolk, Va., J. Moritz. 

Chicago, Ils., Thorwart & Roehling. | Omaha, Neb., Meyer & Raapke. 

Columbus, O., I. N. Howle. Pittsburgh, Pa., Chas. T. Wagner. 


Denver, Col., Abel Bros. 
Detroit, Mich., M. L. Wagner. 
Evansville, Ind., Geo. Lennert. 
Flint, Mich., 8. N. Androus. . 
Fort Wayne, Ind., R. Mergel. Savannah, Ga., M. Ferst & Co. 
Indianapolis, Ind., Lefevre Bros. Selma, Ala., A. Kayser. 

Kansas City, Mo., J.P.Campbell & Co. | St. Joseph, Mo., Meyer & Meyers. 

La Crosse, Wis., C. B. Solberg. St. Louis, Mo., Greensfelder Bros. 
Lawrence, Kan., R. W. Ludington. Toledo, 0., W. 8. Isherwood & Sons. 
Leawenwoith, Kan., Rohlfing & Co. ! Vicksburg, Miss., D. Rice & Co. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 
9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 


Breakfast from 7 a. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
5—8 Pp. m. $1.00, incl, 3 bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 


CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE wants. 


175,672 NEW and OLD Standard Works in Every 
De ent of Literature. Almost given away. Catalogue 
of General Literature and fiction free. I Induc to 
Book Clubs and Libraries. 
LECCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


Quincy, Ilis., 8. Kingsbaker & Bro. 

Sacramento, Cal., Lindley & Co. 

San Francisco, Cal., Wellman, Peck 
™ 




















A TREAT ODE. 
‘* Scurious-like!” said the tree-toad— 
“‘T’ve twittered for rain all day: 
And I got up soon, 
And [ hollered till noon; 
But the sun just hissed away, 
Till I just climbed in a crawfish-hole. 
Weary at heart and sick at soul! 
** Dozed away for an hour, 
And I tackled the thing agin— 
And I sung, and sung, 
Till I kncewed my lung 
Was jest about give in; 
And then, thinks I, if it don’t rain oz, 
There’s nothin’ in singin’, anyhow! 
*¢ Once-in-a-while some farmer 
Would come a-drivin’ past, 
And he’d hear my cry, 
And stop and sigh, 
Till I jest laid back at last, 
And hollered rain till I thought my th’oat 
Would bust wide open at every note! 


“But I fetched her! O, 1 fetched her! 
’Case a little while ago— 
As I kinder set, 
With one eye shet, 
And a-singin’ soft and low— 
A voice crapped down on my fevered brain, 
Sayin’—‘ If you'll jest Aush, I'll rain!’”’ 
— /j. W. Riley, in Unidentified Exchange. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 
CarlHSchultzs 


Carbontie. 


Seltersg Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


THE THREE STANDARD TABLE WATERs. 


Highly Sparkling and absolutely pure. 

Unsurpassed as diluents for wines and liquors. 

The favorite table drink of a host of families, including 
over two hundred of the principal physicians. 

For sale in all hotels, clubs, wine rooms and drug stores. 

Shipped in boxes of 50 large bottles to all parts of the 
country. 














TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. 


The Healthful Seltzer Water for a hundred ym or more, 
Has been held of all Earth's fountains, the most potent to 
restore; 5 

But why across the ocean this boon of Nature bring 

When the sick man in bis cnamber can extemporize the Spring! 
The bottled Seltzer Water—sv our leading chemists say— 
Parts with half its healing virtues, and turns vapid on the way; 
While TARRANT'S RaRE ApekitNT, from a Powder changed to 


foam, 
Is an instantaneous Seltzer Spring in every sufferer’s home. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








L. DE VENOGE, 
87 South William Street, New York. 


. GENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 





IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 
FR 


oO 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similariiy of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 








‘SN 3HL NI G3LN0dWI 











i 
1 D. A. MAYER, 
}, HUNGAR 


\ 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 

No connection with any other House in the United States 


A.. WERNER & CO., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 


(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims th well- 
nown Champagne House,) 


Vintage: 


1878 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 


Per Case, 12 Quarts. $7:00. 
Per , 24 Pints, $8.00. 
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DENTAL OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Trachsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 


Late 389 Canat Street 











CASH PAID 


Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Begging, opper, Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 

Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 


Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewer 


and 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
















946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROH, 


Manager. 


PH. & WM. EBLING’S 


AURORA PARK 
ALE AND LAGER BEER BREWERY, 
St. Ann’s Avenue, Cor. 156th St., 
MORRISANIA, N. Y. 
Special Attention given to Bottling and Shipping Trade. 








HAIR DYE 1s the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and 1s easily applied. 
It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 

Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Demers. 


ACTORY, 
93 William Street. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 


Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy Known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 

Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street. New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No, 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


“wors RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger’s harmless Salitylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
postage free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent. 

eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Parts, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 
BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL 8T., NEW ORK. 


RISTADORO’S 

















Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorab'e rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on application. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market 





sent free. 


FRIEDRICHSHALL 


BITTERWATER, 
To be had of all dealers in Mineral Waters. 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


Tnvaluable for Sprains, Burns, Scalde, Bruises, Soreness, 
Rheuma ism, Boils, Ulcers, Old Sores, Toothache, Headache, 
Sore Throat, Asthma, Hoarseness, Neuralgia, Catarrh, &c., &c. 
Emma Abbott.--**Valuable and beneticial.”°-—Hey wood Smith, 
D., M. R. C, P.—* I have used it with marked benefit.”—H. 
G. Preston, M. D.—‘‘I know of no remedy so generally useful.” 
Caution —Pond’s Ex ract is sold ov/y in bottles with the name 
blown in the glass.—Special Preparations of Pond’s Extract 
combined with the purest and most delicate Perfumes for La- 
dies’ Boudoir.—POND’S EXTRACT 50c., $1 00 and $1.75. Toi- 
let Cream $1. Dentrif.ice 50c_ Lip Salve 25c. Toilet Soap (3 cakes) 
50c. Ointment 50c. Catarrh Cure 75c. Plaster 25%. Inhaler (Glass, 
50c.) $1. Nasal Syringe 25c. Medicated Paper 25c.—Any of these 
preparations will be sent carriage free at above prices, in lots 
of $5 worth, on receipt of money or P. O. order. 


POND’S EXTRACT CO , No. 14 West 14th Si., New York. 
Sold by all Druggists. 


WM. BRUNS, 


308 Broadway, near Duane Street. 


BRANCH: 36 BEEKMAN ST., near William, 
NEW YORK, 


IMPORTER, MANUFACTURER AND PUBLISHER 


Fine Orders of Dancing. 


MENUS AND DINNER CARDS. 


And through any newsdealer 
The above goods have become very fashionable within the last 
few years in Europe and are rapidly gaining favor in this country; K NUMBERS 
in fact, the demand for Fine Orders of Dancing has been so large OF 
that I have engaged some of the very best French artists in this bs 
line, and am now able to offer to Clubs and Parties an assortment PUCK”’ 
can be supplied on demand 


RUINART recabiisnea 172000 AMPAGNES, 


Connoisseurs pronounce recent shipments of these Wines to be 
anequaled in quality, 

Verzenay, dry, full bodied, rich flavor. 

Carte Blanche, Fruity, delicate flavor, not too dry. 


DODGE, CAMMEYER & CO. 
16 Cortlandt St., Sole Agents tor the United States. 


IMPURE BREATH 


is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 

The cause may easily be removed 
by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 


It removes the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING ‘PUCK’ 


Price, $1.00 


FOR SALE AT THE ‘PUCK’ 
OFFICE, 
21 & 23 Warren St., 


























far surpassing anything shown on this side of the Atlantic. 


Special Designs furnished on Application. 























DOSQH ODDS CHO D POOH ODIGRSBODD 


, A. E nt 
735 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and: Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to che selection of their Wines 
directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
districts of Hungary, and are able to furnish the very best 
of Wines and Liquors for Family and Medicinal use, 
at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 
> be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 

BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 

WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 
























WAIVGODIAICSEOG 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 

IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 


DIG D825 





$12B PRICE. SIZE. PRICE. 
RE iraccasecesseampemnted $5.00 NR. acinssaanensancebede $10.00 
De  ctetscsvedes Soceeseews 5.75 0, © sccccovesategsueut soe S850 
OD . cdewnseicesssessasvates 6.73 SO? i et ceedinanese 13.00 
OS © shvxisiasegmestenvetecs 8.75 The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 


BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 
VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


; Composep oF THE Nerva-Givinc PRINCIPLES OF THE Ox Brain ann Wurat Germ, 

Physicians have prescr bed 200,000 packages in all forms of nervous complaints and impared vitality. Nervous exhaustion brought 
on by worry, disease or overwork is soon relieved and vitality restored by this pleasant remedy. It gives new life in the defic ent 
bodily or mental growth of child-en. 

F. CROSBY, 666 Sixth Avenue, N, ¥. For sale by Druggisis or mail, $1. 
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WILL CONTINUE DURING THE WEEK 
TO SELL AT A 


HEAVY 


REDUCTION 


SATIN FOULARD, 
LOUISINE, 


AND OTHER 


SUMMER SILKS. 


MANHATTAN BEACH, 


VIA BAY RIDGE. 
COMMENCING THURSDAY, MAY 27ra. 

The steamer D. R. MARTIN will leave Pier No.1, foot of 
Whitel.all Street (terminus of the Elevated Railroads), connect- 
mg at BAY RIDGE with Trains for Manhattan Beach as follows: 
9.25, 10.25, 11.25 a. M.; 12.25., 1.26, 2 25, 3.25, 4.25, 5.25, 6.25 and 
7.25 P.M. Returning, leave’ MANHATTAN BEACH at 8.20, 
1u.20, 11.20 a. M.; 12.20, 1.20, 2.20, 3.20, 4.20, 5.20, 6.20, 7.20 and 


8.20 P. M. 
VIA GREENPOINT. 

By steamer SYLVAN GROVE, trom foot of 23d Street, E. R : 
9.45, 10.45, 11.45 a. M.; 12.45, 1.45, 2.45, 3.45, 4.45, 5.45, 6.45 Pp. M. 
Returning, leave MANHATTAN BEACH at 7.35, 11.05 a. M.; 
12.05, 1.05, 2.05, 3.05, 4.05, 5.05, 6.05, 7.05, 8.05 Pp. m. 


CUNARD LINE 


' LANE ROUTE. 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 








Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
2 see Mere June ad, noo 
ALGE« ry Seiecccccess Wednesday, June oth, 3 P. M. 
SCYTHIA ..Wednesday, June 16th, rz A. M. 
ABYSSINIA.-...-:. Wednesday, june 23rd, 3 P.M. 


And every following Wednesday. 


RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $80 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 


CHAS. G. FRANCKLYN, Agent. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURIAG COMPAWY, 


1299 Broadway, bet. 33rd and 34th Sts. } N.Y. $34 Fulton St. 
637 Broadway. “* ** 4 Brooklyn. 








THE Must 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The J M. Sruneiek & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 

NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c. 
of our own manufacture and importation. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO.. 


CINCINNATI 
CHICAGO, 


NEW YORK. 








It is hard to believe that that noisy boy, 
whose hands are always on the most intimate 
terms with all manner of grime and dirt; whose 
hair is never combed, save on compulsion; 
whose clothing samples everything it comes 
near, till ‘‘it is a sight to behold;”’ whose hoot- 
ing and yelling are constant reminders of ab- 
original memoirs, and whose whistling is an 
aggregation of three steam bands and a brace 
of locomotives—it is hard to believe that he 
will ever become transmogrified into the 
amiable and tractable young gentleman so 
particular in the fit of his coat, the shade of 
his kids, and the immaculate whiteness of his 
shirt fron’, so excruciatingly clean of person, 
and so eminently proper in word, act and 
deed. But he will be. The answer of the enigma 
is: Calicc, Bosion Transcript. 


Leen ile 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of th: country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 


1880 JONES 
CHOICE SPRING and SUMMER GOODS. 


35 DIFFERENT DEPARTMENTS 


OF NOVELTIES AT POPULAR PRICES. 


2 HOUSEFURN’G GOODS. 











1840 








SUITS & CLOAKS. 


BOYS’ SUITS. * GLASSWARE. 
DREss Goops. SILVERWARE. 
LINENS. e * * CROCKERY. 
SILKS. “CHINA. 


w * 
* JONES * 
“ * 


* Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue = 
AND 
— Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. +. 














* * 
*, JONES ,* 


sHurs. * ‘3 = Laces 
carreTs. % =. Groves. 
UPHOLSTERY. * * os HOSIERY. 
FURNITURE. * * MILLINERY. 
DOMESTICS. ‘* Genrs’ Fourntseme Goons. 











Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. 
Samples sent free 
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EARL & WILSON’S 


C.C.& R.S. 
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CONSISTING OF 


COLLARS, CUFFS, AND 
REVERSIBLE SCARFS, 


MADE OF HANDSOMELY DESIGNED 


FINE FRENCH PERCALES. 


FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLASS RETAIL FURNISHING 
GOODS DEALERS THROUGHOUT THE 


UNITED STATES. 
H H | \ 
5 | K 


GRAND & ALLEN STS., N. Y. 


MILLINERY 


AND 


STRAW GOODS. 


LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT OF ITS 
KIND IN AWERICA, 


TO PERSONS 


RESIDENTS OF THE COUNTRY AND THOSE INTEND- 
ING TO 





Sojourn During the Summer Months 


AT SEASIDE OR MOUNTAINS, 


WILL FIND IT A GREAT CONV oF TO HAVE 
WITH THEM A COPY O 


OUR FASHION MAGAZINE 


AND PRICE LIST, CONTAINING OVFR 100 LARGE QUAR- 
TO PAGES, FULLY ILLUSTRATED, GIVING A PLAIN 
AND PROFUSE DESCRIPTION OF ‘THe FASHION OF 
THE DAY. WITH THE LOWEST NEW YORK PRICES OF 
EACH ARTICLE, CLEARLY STATED, AFFORDING AN 
OPPORTUNITY OF SHOPPING INTELLIGENTLY 


BY LETTER. 


TRADING BY MAIL WITH 
OUR ESTABLISHMENT 


Can be done safely and advantageourly. 


WE ASSURE ALL PATRONS 


THAT THE SAME ATTENTION WILL BE PAID TO THEIR 
ORDERS AS IF PRESENT IN PERSON, 





THE SAME PRICES AS CHARGED AT OUR 
COUN '(Eks. 





FULL SATISFACTION, or MONEY REFUNDED. 


OUR 52 DEPARTMENTS 


CONTAIN ah Ri NEEDFUL THE HOUSE- 
OLD, PERSON, OR TOILE 





EDW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


809, 311, 31114 Grand St., 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 and 70 ALLEN STREET. 









































THE RIVAL CLAIMANTS. 
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“Neighbors are Handy.” a 


























er : ‘Morning Tramps.” , Ve , 
F op A _ ™ ‘Butcher, Baker and Grocer Come Direct to the Door.” 
OFFICE OF PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. - MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST.N-Y q 


COUNTRY COMFORTS. 








